Songs 
That  Speak^ 


Digitized  by  the  Internet  Archive 
in  2013 


http://archive.org/details/songsthatspeaktoOOIIoy 


S^;!^s  ma/  sjiem-  -  - 


cLnd    to    uouz    nzaxi    mau 

tnsu  ±fj.£,ak  nofi£-  rot  totnoxxocsj 
ana,  couiaas.  fox  toaau 


This  is  just  the  storyland,  This  is  its  joy  and  its 
care;  Our  songs  are  mixed  with  some  of  its  tears, 
And  blended  with  much  of  its  prayer. 

Into  the  land  that  faith  has  won  We  shall  walk 
from  this  troubled  day,  With  the  heartache,  the  toil, 
and  the  heavy  cross  Forgotten  and  lost  in  the  way. 
Today  will  be  just  the  storyland.  And  we  shall  not 
think  of  its  care;  But  the  way  He  has  led,  like  a 
wonderful  book  Shall  unfold  in  our  memory  there. 

Tomorrow's  songs,  in  their  lovely  theme.  Shall 
be  penned  with  words  divine;  But  today  our  poems, 
lettered  in  tears,  Must  whisper  a  prayer  in  each 
line.  Imperfect  and  broken  the  melodies  In  this 
world  of  broken  things,  For  this  is  just  the  storyland, 
And  these  are  the  songs  it  sings. 

This  is  life's  broken  melody,  This  is  its  cross, 
but  His  hand  Shall  fashion  a  crown  and  a  lovely 
song  Out  of  the  storyland. 


Because 


M.  L.  L. 
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1.  Because  the  love  of    Je  -  sus      led     Him     To    lin  -  ger    in  Gcth-sem-a- 

2.  Be-causi  His  love  for  me  was  great -er         Than  all   the  load  of    sin    He 

3.  Be-cause  my  Sav-iour  bore  the  cross -es         That  in    His  love  He  gives  to 
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ne,      And  turn  not  from  the  path  be  -  fore    Him,    I    know  He  cares  for  me. 
bore,  He  trod   the  path  up  Cal-v'ry's  mountain,  The  crown  of  thorns  He  wore, 
me.     And  left  His  foot-prints  for  my  path  -  wav,    I    know  He  cares  for  me. 
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I  know  He  cares, 
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Be-cause  His  plan    for   me     led     to     the  cross    of 
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Cal  -  va    -    rv. 


I      know   He    cares, 
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I     know   He    cares    for     me. 
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In  His  Hands 
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1.  In    His  hands  I'll  ev  -  er  trust  my  way,    In    His  hands  I  leave  my  prayer  to- 

2.  Cru  -  el  cross  my  Sav-iour  chose  to  bear,    Cru  -  el  nails  His  love  per-mit  -  ted 

3.  He  will  bear  those  scars  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry       Thro'  the  glo-ries   of     e  -  ter  -  ni- 
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day;         As       I    kneel  be -fore 
there;      But  my  Sav - iour  looks 
ty;  And  my  name  will  nev  - 
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the  cross   of      Je    -    sus.     The  cross  that 
up  -  on  those  nail  -  prints    And  sees  my 
er     be     for  -  got  -  ten,    'Tis    writ  -  ten 
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wrote  my  name  in  Je  -  sus'  hands, 

name  there,  written  in  His  hands. 

in     the  nail-prints  in  His  hands. 
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My  name  is  writ-ten  in  the  nail-prints  in  His 

My      name  is  writ- ten  in     His 
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hands, 
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Cal  -  va  -  ry     has  writ -ten    in    His  hands;  And    I    know  that 
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He  will  not   for -get     me 
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Be-cause  my  name  is  writ-ten    in     His  hands. 
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I  Must  Have  Jesus 
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1.  I  must  have  Je  -  sus,       O    glo-rious  friend-ship,  Fore-taste  of  heav  -  en 

2.  I  must  have  Je  -  sus,     tho'  friends  for-sake   me,     For  they  are  noth  -  ing 

3.  I  must  have  Je  -  sus,     tho'   He  may    lead    me      Far  from  the  path-way 
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His  love  to     share; 
with-out  His    love: 
that    I  would  choose. 
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I     must  have  Je  -  sus,    Life  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing. 
Take  pleasures  from  me  that  would  ex-clude  Him; 
For  with-out    Je  -  sus         I   have  no    ref  -  uge, 
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He    is    the    an  -  swer    to     ev  -  'ry    prayer. 
I    must  have  Je  -  sus,  Life  from  a  -  bove. 
To  live  with-out  Him    is    but    to     lose. 


I  must  have  Je-  sus,  for  shad-ows 
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Je  -  sus,   tho'  oth  -  ers  fail   me. 


I  must  have  Je  -  sus,  with  -  in   my    heart. 
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Jesus  Speaks. 
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1.  There's  One  whose  love  is       ev  -  er  changeless,  A  -part    from  Hun  no 

2.  When     Je  -  sus  speaks  in  tones    so   ten  -  der,  His  voice  brings  bless-ing 

3.  He      speaks  when  shades  of  night  have  fal  -  len,  And  all     with  -  in     my 
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joy  I  see;  I  lis- ten  for  the  voice  of  Je-sus,Since  first  I  heard  Him 
from  a  -bove;  To  me  the  sound  of  sweetest  mu  -  sic  Can-not  sur-pass  His 
heart  is   dim;Whenlight  is  goneand  all    is  darkest,Hecalls,and  draws  me 
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speak  to    me. 
voice    of    love, 
near     to  Him. 


Je  -  sus  speaks  in  tones  of  sweet-est   mel  -  o  -  dy, 
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Praise  His  name  I  He  tells  His  won-drous  love   to    me: 
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yond  the  shad  -   ows,    Let   me     ev  -  er  hear  Him  speak  to     me. 
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Not  too  fast. 


1.  Have  you  pray 'rs  that  are  yet    to      be     an-swered?Have  you  heart-aches  that 

2.  Have  you    tak  -  en  your  heart-aches  to      Je  -  sus?  Does  He  know  of     the 

3.  When  the  way  Ues   un-known  and  un  -  chart  -  ed,  Take  the  hand    of    your 
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He  has  not  planned?  Je-sus  knows  ev-'ry  step  that  you  trav  -  el,  On  the 
cross  that  you  bear?  Look  a  -  gain  thro'  the  clouds  to  the  Sav  -  iour;  He  will 
Sav-iour  and  Friend;  In   the  path  He  has  marked  with  His  foot-steps, He  will 
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way  to  that  heav-en-ly  land. 

hear  He  will  answer  your  pray'r.  When  you  lay  down  yonrcrosSjWhen  you  take  up  your 

walk  by  your  side  till  the  end. 


:^--=:ft=g: 


A^-A- 


'^^^^^m^mmt 


-fi— ^ 


8=^ 


crown,  And  the   glo- ries  of   heav-en   you  share,   You  will  walk  on  the 
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And   for  -get  all  your  heartaches  up  there. 
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The  mountain  with  Jesus 


When  He  Looks  at  Calvary 
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When  my  earnest  prayer  has  reached  my  Father's  throne,Tho'  He  finds  in    it     no 
Though  my  life  be    full    of    fail  -  ure  and  re  -  gret,    And  my  ach-ing  heart  un- 
By         the  Fa-ther's  throne  my  Sav-iour  in-ter-cedes,   And  the  blood  He  shed  on 
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mer  -  it  of  my  own,  When  He  hears  the  Saviour's  name,  He  forgets  my  guilt, my  shame, 
a  -  ble  to  for  -  get.  Still  my  faith  need  not  be  dimmed,  He  for-gets  that  I  have  sinned, 
Cal  -  va-ry  He  pleads,  And  my  Fa-ther  understands  When  He  sees  those  wounded  hands. 
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Sees  the  Saviour's  perfect  life,  and  Cal-va  -  ry. 

When  the  Saviour  bids  Him  look  at  Cal-va  -  ry .  When  my  Fa-ther  looks  in-to  Geth- 

And   He  looks  a-way  from  me  to    Cal-va  -  ry. 
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paid.  And  the  sac-ri-fice  He  made.  He  for-gets  my  sin,  and  sees  but  Cal-va  -  ry. 
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Heaven  Holds  the  Answer. 
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1.  Has  your  hearts  deep  longing  been  denied,  Tho'you  walk  with  Je-sus    at  your 

2.  Tho'  the  an-swer  may  not  come  to-day, Doubt  not  that  He  hears  you  when  you 

3.  Je  -  sus    will    re-mem-ber   ev-'ry  pray'r  Ev-'ry  one  will   find  its    an-swer 
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Look  be-yond  the  sun  -  set  to  the  home  He  doth  pre  -pare,  For 
Heav-en  holds  that  fond-ly  cherished  hope  for  which  you  sigh.  And 
They  are  not   for-got-ten  for   He  watches    o'er  His   own   And 
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heav  -  en  holds  the  an-swer  to  your  pray'r. 

you    will  find  the  an-swer  by  and  bye.  Heav-en  holds  the  an-swer  to  your 

keeps  their  heart'«  pe-ti-tion  by  His  throne. 
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pray'r,  Joys  un  -  riv-aled   will    be  yours      to   share;  You    will   walk  and 
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talk  with  Je-sus  there,  And  you  will    find  the      an-swer    to    your  pray'r. 
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Nothing  Hides  His  Face 
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1.  Hid -den  was  the  face  of     Je  -  sus,  Hid -den    by    an     i  -  dol    fair; 

2.  In      my  heart  a  cher-ished  i  -    dol  Hid   my  Sav-iour's  wondrous  face, 

3.  Hid  -  den  not  by  heart  un-yield  -  ed  To     the  way  that  He  has  planned, 
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Found  my  Sav-iour's  pres-ence  there. 
Found  its     an-swer    in    His  grace. 
Hear  His  voice,  and  take  His  hand. 
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Noth-ing  hides  my    Sav  -  iour's  face, 
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Noth  -  ing  hides  my    Sav  -  iour's     face. 
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HIS  GUIDING  TOUCH 
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1. 'Twas  the  nail-scarred  hand  of  Je  -  sus    Sought  me  out  and  set    me  free, 

2.  'Tis  the  same  dear  Shepherd  leads  me.      And  He  nev  -  er  shall  for-sake, 

3.  O     the  guid^n^touch     of  Je  -  sus,     When  the  an-gry  waves  beat  high 
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And  that  hand  out-stretched  in  mer  -  cy    Seems  to  speak  of  Cal  -  va   -  ry. 
For  He  trod    the    path    be -fore  me,    And  He  knows  the  way  I        take. 
Fills  my  soul  with    joy      tri  -  um-phant,  For    I    know  that  He    is      nigh. 
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His  guid-  ing  touch,  the  touch  that  points  the  way  be  -  fore    me,        His  guid-ing 
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I    need  but  trust  Him  when  my 


J"^ 


S&fe 


ft^ 


-(2- 


^ ^ 


fe 


-N-r 


t^^ttEESj 


■I — r — ^-v— t/- 

wea-ry  steps  would  fal-ter ;  His  guiding  touch  shall  be  the  an-chor  of  my  soul. 


-J-      I 


r^ 


f — f  r   t/  ^ 


.1 — ^ 


■?^: 


-t=p"— (22- 

3       ^- 


y 
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When  Storms  Have  Passed. 

,  BY  NA2ARENE  PUBLISHING  HOUSE.    INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 

Marjorie  Lewis  Lloyd. 


1.  When  the  tern 

2.  There's  a  Sav 

3.  Bless-ed    Je 


g 


--:^U 


-iiH- 


^         • 


^4-^ 


s5 


%-tr 

3 


pests  all  are  o  -  ver  And  we  reach  that  land  a  -  bove, 
ior  watching  o'er  youTho'  you  can  -  not  see  His  face; 
sus, Thou  wilt  lead  me  In    the  way        I'd  choose  to  2:0, 


v&-^ — 


F    «g 


H_L-H^ — .». — -_-^: ^— ' — ^ ^ — • — ^    :^ — — J 


^^a 


P—:^^^± 


We  shall  dwell  with  -  in  the  sun  -  light  Of  His  pres 
There's  a  hand  that  marks  your  pathway  In  the  dark 
Could  I  look      be-yond  the  shad  -  ows  And  Thy  lov 


m 


r» 


■s- 


ence  and  His  love, 
un-light  -  ed  place, 
ing  pur-pose  know. 


3t^ 


Where  storms  have  passed  And  clouds  have  gone  for-ev 


■m- 
0-0- 


ME 


er, 


^^■  #^ 


-^  - 


m 


izU^t^ 


When   end 


S 


f^- 


-k^-h 


■0=^-^- 


look  back 


on  the  hour  ofdark-ness  And  see  His  hand  was  lead-ing  thro 'the  night. 


12 


M.L.L. 

k 


This  Is  the  Masters  Way 

Copyrijj/it  1!»42  by  M.irjoric  L'.wis  Lloyil 


m 


i 


ra 


t.    Are  all    your  days      in     shad  -ows  fold 

2.  Or  is      the    way     you    walk       un    -  clfjud 

3.  Is  there     a      wa^    you     have       not         tak 

y^     \j)      >  ,J 


a, 

i 


Take  Him  the  heart-aches  of  the  way; 
Is  Heav-ens  bless-ing- yours  to-day? 
Tho'    you  have  prom-ised  when  you  pray? 


prom-ised  when  you  pray? 


He  knows  the  pat-tern  He  has 

This  is    the  love  which  once  you 

Take  up  the  crosss  you  have  for- 


faith!    InHimthereis   a     hid-ing- place. —  Trust    on!        No  cloud  His  prom-ise 


>-i^-jv 


s 


s''"'         V C 

can    e-rase.        Have  faJth  and  know '^ this  is  the  Mas-ters  way. 


^^ 


•ase,        Jtiave  lajin  ar 


*=« 


Melody  iiotcH  should  be  played  with  the  right  tliumb,  except  where  marked  for  left  hand. 
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Somewhere  in  Heaven 


COPYRIGHT,    1943,    BY  J.    L.   TUCKER 


M.  L.  L. 


Mariorie  Lewis  Lloyd 


it=S 


:S^ 


f^^f^ 


r-T 


f 


1.  Somewhere  in  heav-en's  great  treas-ure  of  love,    Somewhere, prepared  by  the 

2.  Tire -less  His  love  for  His  chil-dren  be -low,     Ev    -  'ry  good  gift  would  the 

3.  Trust  Him  tho'  dark  be  the  path-way  and  long.  Trust  Him  thro'  nights  when  He 


I        I 


^ri?zli: 


^± 


t^ 


A s •^— ,— & — t: — '^ ^— i*^- 


fe: 


I 


r- 


r-r—\ 


Fa- 
Fa- 

giv- 


ther  a- 
ther  be- 
eth  no 

i    I 


bove,    Cho-sen  from  rich  -  es    un- told  in  His  hand.  Somewhere,  up 
stow;   He    has   an    an-swer.  His  prom-ise  is  true.   Somewhere  in 
song;    He    has   an    an-swer,  let  faith  find  it  there,  Somewhere  in 

,        III, 


i: 


t^ 


'■^. 


l^t=t 


^g 


there,  is    the    an-swer  He  planned. 

heav-en    He  holds  it    for  you.        Somewhere  in  heaven's  great  treasure 

heav-en,  His   an-swer  to  prayer. 

Ill  I 


i  j- 


SE 


:|2t 


=^ 7-1 ^-t— M-r!         I     I      I     ,.^— J-h--^^== 

^-: 'ii-fr-il -*l -« l-i -^ a| — I — *•-—•! « ^a— I— •— ^ 


t:^: 


8^1  ^S 


bove,        Cho-sen  for    you    in    His 


:fc^ 


^©-" 


3 


-2^-1 

fi  -  nite    love. 


-61-^ 


Out   of    the 


^ 
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Somewhere  in  Heaven 


wealth  of   His     prom-is -es     true,  Somewhere,  up  there,  is  an  an-swer  for  you. 


%-■ 


fctife: 


n: 


a 


?i?5^ 


^:^: 


-Q-i- 


-nti 


:^ 


s 


M.  L.  L. 


Let  Me  Trust 

COPYRIGHT,    1943.    BY  J.    L.   TUCKER 


Marjorie  Lewis  Lloyd 


il 


^-r^-- ^>— ^-rj 4^— f^—- fe-r-H J^-J^-ra-v— J^-J^— :^-n 


1.  I        do      not  ask     to    see     the    way     That  He  will  lead    my  feet    to- 

2.  My  heart's  de-sire,   for  which    I  prayed,  Has  thro'  my  doubt-ing  been  de- 

3.  The  plan  that  He    has  marked  for  me     May  lead  me  thro'  Geth-sem  -  a- 


5^?E^? 


D     l^ 


P 


:tt=p=t^ 


\=± 


:P=P: 


m 


day,  For  light-ed  paths  I  do  not  pray;  'Tissweet-er  far  to  trust. 
layed, The  hand  of  Je  -  sus  is  not  stayed;  Now  is  the  time  to  trust, 
ne;      But   in    the  light    of   Cal-va-ry        I'm  learn-ing  how     to     trust. 


X)     \^     K:,  D     P 


'-^^^ 


te 


3: 


■P=p: 


P     LJ     U 
Chorus 


■p-^-t 


ft=^: 


iiii 


-fsi- 


My     Je  -  sus.  Friend  Di-vine,   No     oth  -  er   love  like  Thine,  And  all  Thy 


Wi     la  .    !• P^ i- 
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M.  L.  L. 


r.A.J)     h 


Jesus,  Take  My  Hand 

Marjorie  Lewis  Lloyd 

-i  i  I         n*^ 

t:ti  n    .  i  J-  I  .^. 


COPYRIGHT,    1941,    BY  MARJORIE  LEWIS   LLOYD 


r.h.^    h 


-^-T^T 


t 


± 


-^-i- 


-=1^?-^ 


^ 


'^- 


-^-,==1: 


1 


1^  l.h.-*.  IX  P 

sus,  take  my  hand      and  let    me  trust 
sus,  take  my  hand     and  keep  me  ev 
my  hand,  I   can    -    not  see  to  -  mor 


Thee, 

er 

row, 


Ih!^   1  i   1 


-* — tr 


-^-^ 


ii 


^:J-    I 


J-  n 


:iF^^ 


-2] 1.^- 


■^-=i-r- 


-•-  -«-  -fl-    I    I 


Know 

In 

But 


m 


my  prayer  has  reached  Thy  throne  a 

the  cen-ter  of  Thy  plan  di 

I  know  its  light  is  soon  to 

L/    h    h  ^ _^    ^  -^ 


x^- 


bove, 
vine; 
dawn; 


"p- 


-=1-*:-^ 


(5'-. 


^=^ 


:t- 


.^  b 


li 


:5=fe^^:3?: 


Tho' 

Let 

And 


_L-l_ 


:^rf: 


.=,_=i_^ 


-^-^-^- 


k..^t^z^ 


tf 


T 


I  have  no  pledge 
no  sin  our  sweet 
I  shall  for-get 


that  Thou  hast  heard 
com-mun-ion  sev 
these  cares  I     bor 


me, 
er, 
row. 


P   *^^   ^ 


L h^} 


h  -J-, 


-/ 


h 


•^ — ^- 


I 


^ 


*_j 


J-  I 


1=^: 


■* — -* — -^ — I — I — I -, 


-^— ^- 


-1—1- 


-=i-=1- 


P 


? 


-1—1- 


Save  the  prom-ise      of 

Je    -  -     sus,  take  my  hand 

Take  my  hand,  and  lead 

J.  .r)    h   _h    J 


Thy 

in 

me 


ir 


love. 
Thine, 
on.    . 


-»-       1 
P 


T- 


i^j 


Melody   notes   should   be   played   witli   the   right   thumb 
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Jesus,  Take  My  Hand 


i 


Chorus 

-^ — -* — -*— 


h 


-^-^- 


-^-- 


-^-1- 


S 


:5=1=:5 


Je 


^j 


sus,  take  my  hand, 


-0—0 ' 


Nev    -     er  let  it     go, 


t5: 


n 


-^-> 


-<— =1- 


3=tt4 


-*-    V*-         -b- 


'fi — ti — •■ — -• TT'-i*- 


^i 


-^l-'l-j: 

Dim    -     ly  light-ed  paths  are 


■'^—^—f—^—r-- 


J5«T--;-v 


J 
3=^ 


•■i-=i-f- 


5  " 


1 


mme; 


'■*=i 


r 


f    r 


:t- 


W- 


'^^i 


ti 


-  i  t  i   I 


Pi¥* 


But 


to  trust  IS  sweet 


er  than  to    know; 


m 


-9-r 


-f>-4i-D. 


—  —      -     •      ^^ 


k#— ^-# 


I 


-^ 


-r^tj^ 


^-T 


? 


r 


11^ 
I 


•^ — .^ 


A-    I     I 


-=i-j- 


itrfi 


E^i 


^S 


^ 


-^— =1- 


l=t^==^ 


^      I 

Je    -    -    sus,  take  my  hand 

h!  h   h     I 


.^_=]_r_q. 


-t        1 


Thine. 


^ 


•  k-^: 


t^r 


-^^-^ 


1=- 


i 


^=r: 


-t- 
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M.  L.  L. 


The  Light  of  Calvary 

COPYRIGHT,    1942,    BY  MARJORIE   LEWIS   LLOYD 


Mariorie  Lewis  Llovd 


ad^d^JEE^ 


4=8=^=1 


:S: 


-25^-*- 


1=^ 


SP^E^IEE 


I 

1.  O  -  ver     a    land  where  shad-ows  a -bide,  In  -   to  this  heart  of   mine 

2.  Once  bro-ken-heart-ed,  burdened  with  care,  Thereon  the  cross  He  died; 

3.  The'  you  h'ave  wandered  in  -  to    the  night,  Come  back  to  Cal  -  va  -  ry, 


-J — ^- 


^~t=i=i 


-^- 


s^s^i^^-^iiliSS"^^ 


There  shines  a  light  the  storm  can-not  hide,  Je  -  sus,  my  Light  di  -  vine. 
But  now  He  sheds  His  light  ev  -  'ry-where,  Je  -  sus,  the  Cru  -  ci  -  tied. 
Back   to  that  rug-ged  cross  and  its  Light,      Je  -  sus    of     Cal  -  va  -  ry. 


g^c-  i8_-t 


St 


-^- 


iM-Lt, 


i=ii 


W 


^ 


-^ 


t=t 


Chorus. 

-45 


SES^c 


ii— -fi: 


I 


T=i 


t5=t 


He       is      the 


fi 


ri-» 


P 


Light  that  shines  from  Cal  -  va  -    ry,    .  .    .    .    Dis  -  pel  -  ling 
that  shines  from  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 


p— p^p^p- 


fci: 


j^=^|ls=l^ 


^;:^: 


i 


i^^gy^^ 


rv 


dark  -  ness  thro' 
dark 


e  -    ter  -   ni    -  ty;    .    .    .    . 
ness  thro'     e  -    ter  -  ni    -   ty; 

I     h    P=l 


All    oth  -  er  lights  have  dimmed, 


^    [5 


>t>i  J. 


^ 


N^#^ 


*=^ 


5=p: 


=^ 


:g=tt 


i^ 


i 


#=# 


^^ 


i 


13 


2ii: 


but  still,  un 


fad  -  ing,  There  shines  the  love  -  ly  Light  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 


m,J.Xhl^^^^Eii4^^^,^^^^Ei 


i 


13 — 13 — tJ- 
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Jesus,  I  Will 

Copyright  1942  by  Marjorie  Lt-w  is  Lloyil 


M.L.L. 


Marjorie  I>pwis  Lloyd 


p\^^^r-rHt 


^ 


^s 


1.  There's  a     &ross    He     would  have    me      to        bear,  There's  a 

2.  There  are  thorns    in        the    way     I    must     choose.  There  are 

3.  In      His    love,     un  -   der.  stand- ing-,  Di    -    vine,  He     has 


^ 


^^ 


ir— J    i  A 


P 


^ 


to 


^  ^'  J'  J'  J^  i>  I  J.  J  J^  i'  I  J'  J'  Jn  ^ 


b UP.  den  He  wants  me  to  share-  Where  the  cross  sheds  its  light  Shall  I 
treasuresstill  cherished  to  lose,  But  in  in-fin-ite  love  Je-sus 
chos-en   the  cross  that  is  mine-       'Tis    in     Cal-va  -  rys  li^htThat  I 


5 


^s 


ifva 


r 


#'i'^  J-  i  ;■  ,^^^i'  I  J'.  J  i'  ^' ,}  ^ 


^ 


f ol  -  low  to-night?  And  I  an-swer  Him,"Je-sus,  I  will!' 
speaks  from  a -bove.  And  I  an.swer  Him,"Je- sus,  I  will." 
see      it      to-night.  And  I      an-swer  Him, "Je-sus,     I      will." 


J^ 


^ 


^=r^=^^^ 


5? 


|J'"7,^^|^.|^'J|^'^';|^^: 


Je  -  sus,    I     will. 


^^^ 


1 


Je-sus,   I  will  take  the  cross/an(|)In  Cal-va-  ry  s 


V^^J4-U 


t     n 


s 


n 


^ 


r^^=q^=^=^ 


ft|J  ]l\U^-J\hH^T^^ 


light     I    will   walk    to-night,      Je-sus,    I   will  take  the     cross. 
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Why  Does  He  Care? 


COPYRIGHT,    1943,  BY  NAZARENE  PUBLISHING  HOUSE.       INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 

M.  L.  L.  Marjorie  Lewis  Lloyd 


-    :J    -*-   :it.  lit    *    If   -*-•  *    ij:   -^    -^    ^f 


t-:  ■- 


^ 


1.  With  angels  kneeling  round.His  throne  And  worlds»un-fall-en, free,  Why  does  Ho 
2.1  can  not  un  -  der-stand  H'is  love  But  I  can  feel  its  pow'r;Up-hold-ing, 
3.  And    e  -  ven  when  with  conflict  o'er, Close  by  His  throne  I  stand;  Just  why  He 


tSiEi^ 


-id ^. 


r 


:|J: 


-^ ^- 


^      CHORUS. 


ij:.    :3:     :J:     J:    ij:.  r^  ft*     ^i*     X    *    i 


g 


make  this  world  His  own,  Why  does    He  care    for    me? 

g.uid  -  ing  from    a -hove    In      ev  - 'ry  shad-owed  hour.     I    do   not  know 

I'oves    me    more  and  more  I'll    nev  -  er    un  -  der-stand. 


E 


'^- 


¥    -  u 

why    One      di  -  vine  Should  give     His  love 


5^ 


:* 


to    me,     But        I 


can 


His      kand        on    mine    And    know 


^'  ^  ^  ^j:  i.  i  i  ^i  J. 


He    cares      for    me. 


In  every  cloud  of  yesterday 

Is  written  the  Master's  care; 

Shall  the  mists  above  not  paint  His  love 
In  the  days  beyond  this  prayer? 
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These  Are  the  Hands 

COPYRIGHT,    1942,    BY  MARJORIE   LEWIS   LLOYD 


Marjorie  Lewis  Llovd 


tfeiQ^^^; 


:i 


m^s=:H=i^i=i 


T^; 


^=tg==4 


ili; 


j=r 


1.  This      is         the    Sav-iour  whose   match  -  less     love       Led      to        a 

2.  These  are       the  hands  that  reached   out        for    mine,      Wound-ed — re- 

3.  These  are       the  hands  that    were      guid  -   ing      me         Thro'  all      the 


fe^=i=1: 


:^5§:=- 


:^3: 


:^: 


t=d=d= 


cross  that  was    mine;   ....      These  are  the  hands  that  were  marked  by  the 

to  a    cross  that  was  mine; 

mem-ber — and  marred;  .  .  .      These  are  the  same  hands,  for  there  in    His 

and  wound-ed  and  marred; 

shad-ows    of      night;  ....      These  are  the  hands  that  were  lead-ing    the 

the  shad-ows    of  night; 
•  •  #         J       •        #        J  .        f         f  • 


1 


3fa 


-i — r 


f=F=^ 


:t=:t 


sia= 


Chorus  ]T7///  expression 


i=J 


■^: 


«; 


s 


^- 


cross    That  He  bore  in   His  love     di  -   vine, 

palms  Are  the  prints  of  the  nails  that   scarred.       These  are  the  hands,  the 

way      When     faith  was  my    on    -  ly      sight. 


— ^ • — • — # — • — i — ^-h-- 


:C^f: 


-^— 


^^- 


-^ 


^- 


^m^^^^sE^' 


i^^ 


35 


I     I 


:^: 


cross-scarred  hands,  Wounded,  nail-print-ed    for    me   (for  me);   W'on-der-ful 


• •— or— r'^ — • 

b^b=st=hP=P 


:F=^F-^i 


^— 


t=^=t 


— ^ — I   c^ a =^"T 


-^— 


&sfel 


hands,  still  ex-press-ing  His  love     In  the    marks  of    Cal  -    va  -  ry, 

■;-  f-  1  f  -*-^-^-   r  r  ,*-*''''*' ,~  *  J 


f' 


i 


§^?,=t:^3=tJ 


E3 
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How  Can  You  Tarn  Away? 


COPYRIGHT,  1941,  BY  NAZARENE  PUBLISHING  HOUSE.  Marjorie  Lewis  Lloyd* 
M.  L.  L.  Arr.  by  H.  L. 

-4 


^M^mm^^^^, 


^=^- 


1.  How    can    you    turn   from  the    love    of    the     Sav  -  ior?  Love  that  so 

2.  Where  will   you     go     with  your    bur  -  dens    of      sor  -  row?Where  will  you 

3.  Won  -  der  -  ful    love    and  why   will   you    re  -  ject       it?  While  still    a 


&=^=^ 


e^-s=-'-=g--^ 


ttd=j-^- 


t^ 


&^^=iE-^= 


will  -  ing-ly  stepped  from  the  throne ;Love  that  nith-holds  no  good  thing  from  His 
go  with  your  sin  -  la-den  heart ?No  oth-er  one  can  bring  hope  for  the 
mer  -  ci  -  ful    Fa  -  ther    a  -  bove  Speaks  to  your  heart  in    His   in  -  fi  -  nite 


'^^^=*^^ 


Chorus 


chil  -  dren,Love  that  un  -  tir  -  ing  -  ly   gives  to     His  own. 

mor  -  row,  No     oth  -  er    one    can  such  bless-ing    im-part.  How  can   you 

kind-ness,  0  -  ver    and    o  -  ver,  His  won -der -ful  love? 


m^ 


-I \ ! r-^ 1 1 1 1 r-l^^—- i- , 


turn  from  such  won-der-ful  love?Love  that  no  words  can  portray; 

no  words  can  portray; 


^I^^^^^E^: 


^^^-^=:t=^^-^ 


n^ 


(^)^= 


t=iC=izrr3^zp 


tl 


i=: 


wm 


Un  -  dy-ing,un-tir  -  ing,  un  -  fail-ing  love,  Oh, how  can  you  turn  a-way? 


%^jE«=3E|^i^=^|Ea|3Efe^ 


■^ 
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He'll  Tell  Me  Why. 


M.L.L. 


COPYRIGHT,    1941,    BY  NAZARENE  PUBLISHING  HOUSE.    MaPJOriC  LcwiS  Lloyd. 

IN  '  'sacred  trios  for  women.  ' •  Arr.  by  H.  L. 


1.  When  shadows  gath-er  thick-ly    all    a  -  bout  me,  When  night  en  -  gulfs  my 

2.  I      know  not  why  the  path   I    trav  -  el  home-ward, Should  all  un  -  chart-ed, 

3.  The  cross  He  gives  me,   ev  -  er  hard  to     car  -  ry    May  help    to  make  an- 


-#-  -#-       -#-       -#-       -#-  -»-•-• 


weak  and  wav'ringheart,And  clouds  that  show  no  bit  of  sil  -  ver  lin  -  ing 
like  an  o  -  cean  lie;  I  can  not  un  -  der-stand  the  way  He  choos-es, 
oth  -  er's  weakness  might;  The  stormy  days,  the  load  that  seems  so   heav  -y 


i^vzi^: 


-i^    -^' 


--:p- 


-_=r-^- 


:^= 


V  -*-  -^5^^-^^ 


-#-        -•-        -•-        -#-        -#-  • 


u  '  I  , ^  ^    Chorus 


Hang  low  to  tear  my  cherished  dreams  a-part. 
But  some  day  He  will  sure  -  ly  tell  me  why. 
May  help  to  make  an  -  oth-er's  bur-den  light. 


Why  ?Some  day  He'll  tell  me 


ii(5)l 


^—^^ 


P=^ 


t=^ 


-^ 


f 


why.  Why?  Some  day  He'll  tell  me    why.  He'll  tell  me    why 

He'll  tell    me  why. 


-P — h — fvr-is — h — ^— ^T J — I — ^ — h — s: — h— I h— J-^-^-n 


the  shadows  fall    a-bout  my  path  And     why  they  nev-er  lift     a -gain. 


i^^^. 


W 
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Guide  Me,  Saviour. 


M.  L-L. 


Marjorie  Lewis-Lloyd. 


1.  The  path  that  leads  at  last   to  heav  -  en,      I    know      I  can-not  safe- ly  choose ; 

2.  He  knows   the  way  my  feet  must  trav  -  el,     In     sun-shine,  shadow,  or     in  rain, 

3.  He  knows  each  val-ley  and  each  hill  -  top,  He  knows  where  ev-'ry  dan-  ger  lies; 
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-^-  -•-  -  H-'  •  ^  -  ^ 
But  He  who  trod  the  path  be-fore  me,  Can  guide  me,keep  me,  lest  the  way  I  lose. 
And  tho'  far  from  the  path  I  wan  -  der,  He'll  lead  me  safely  to  the  fold  a  -gain. 
He's  will- ing  and   if      I    but  f  ol  -  low  He'll  lead  me  to  that  home  beyond  the  skies. 


mB 


^m 
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Refrain,  a  tempo 


I'll      go    wher  -  ev  -  er  Thou  dost    lead.    Then,  Sav-  iour,     guide      me      still. 
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I  do  not  mind  the  thorns  along 
The  way  my  Master  chose; 

Tis  worth  a  thousand  ugly  thorns 
To  find  cne  lovely  rose. 
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IN  HIS  FACE 

COPYRIGHT,    1933,    BY   HOMER  A.    RODEHEAVER 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED 


Marjorie  Lewis  Lloyd 


I 


Ddet    With  feeling 
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1.  I  would  know  Him  who  keeps  me, woaldfol-low  al-ways  In   the  path    of  His 

2.  0  that  tem-pest  and  storm  might  give  way  to  the  calm,  And  the  clouds  for  a 

3.  0  what  joy  when  life's  pathway  with  Him  I  have  trod,  To  be -hold  Him  who 
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per-  feet  de-sign; 
mo-ment  de-part; 
died  for  His  own; 


:^-i.J-. 
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l=F 


I    would  look    in  the  face    of  my  Sav  -  ior   a  -  hove. 
That  one  glimpseof  my  Saviormightpiercethro'the  gloom, 
When  the  veil  shall  be  lift  -  ed  and  vi  -  sion  be  mine, 
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Till  my  heart  shall  re -fleet   the    Di-vine. 
And  His  like  -  ness  be  left    on    my  heart. 
I      shall  see  Him-the  King  on    His  throne. 

Let  me  look  in  His  face,  Let  me 

i<»¥. 
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know  of  His  grace,  And  the  love   He  doth  ev 
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er    im  -  part; 
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Time  shall 
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nev-  er  e-rase  that  one  glimpse  of  His  face,  And  the  mem'ry  of  Him  in  my  heart. 
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SOMEBODY 
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1.  Some-bo-dy  knocked  on  the  door  of    my  heart,   Some- bo -dy    eur 

2.  Some-bo-dy  shares   ev-ry    joy  that  is    mine,  Bright-ens   my  path 

3.  Some-bo-dy  wants  you  to  walk  withHim,  too,     Wan^s  you   to  know 


'h\K'ir  Fr  F  Ff  ij  U  F'  If  m 
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-tered  His  grace  to    im-part  Some-bo  -  dy      told    all    my     fears  to 

with  His  pres-ence  di-vine.    Oh  that    my     Sav-iour  might    al  -  so 

that  His  prom-ise    is   true;  Have  you  heard  some -bo  -  dy      call-ing 


WA  p  n"r  r  ri::  if  f  f  F  P  fi^ 


CHORUS 


¥''^di  >J:iJ^iiiiJsJ.ij;j^-  1^ 


de-part    It  was  Je-sus,  Je-sus  Him-self._ 

be  thine  It   is    Je-sus,  Je-sus  Him-self._  Some-bo-dy  knows,  some-bo- 

to  you    It   is    Je-sus,  Je-sus  Him-self._  , 
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-dy  cares,  Some-bo-dyswait-ing  to     an-swer{my  pray rs, Some-bo-dy 

(your 
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walkswithme,  my  bur-denshares  It  is     Je-sus,    Je-sus  Him- self. _ 
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KEEP  ON  TRUSTING 

Copyright  1940  by  J.   L.  Tucker 


M.L.L. 


Marjorie  Lewis  Lloyd 


[j'U-n  i'ji  ii^-u-j^^fU 


I 


1.  When  I     come   to    Je  -  sus,     be-  liev-ing     in     His  name, When  my 

2.  Je  -  sus  knows  each  sor- row,    He      un  -  der-stands  each  care,   Ev -*ry 
t.    Je  -  sus    has     an    an-swer    for      ev  - 'ry  prayV  sin  -  cere,    He    can 


^^^  n  Ff  p  nn  M  f  rg 


|j=iliJ'J'J;iilJ'iJ'H.J'J  H' 
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heart  has  left  its   i  -  dols,and His  prom-is -es    I     claim;  Tho'  the  night    of 

word  of  hope  is  not -ed,andHe  cher-ish-eseachprayVj  And    I    know  He'll 

change  the  gloom  of  night  in- to  the  sun-light  of  His  cheer;  There  are  moun-tains 
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iwn  seems  nevv  er    to  de  -  part,     I 


tice  of 


wait-ing   for  the  dawn  seems  nevv  er    to  de- part,     I    hear  the  voice 
not    for- get  them,  for     He  keepsthembyHisthrone,Andsure-ly     He   will 
that  need  mov-ing,  but      I    know  He  has  a     way       I     like  to    think  the 
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CHORUS 
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Te  -  sus  speak  soft-lv  to  mv  heart,  I 


Je  -  sus  speak  soft-ly  to  my  heart, 

an-swer  not    my  way,butHis  own.    Keep  on  trust-ing  just  a       lit  -  tie 

an-swer  may  come  to  me  to  -  day. 


lay  come  lo  me  to  -  aay. 


m 
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long- ef,  Take  the    hand   of      Je-sus  the  Di  -  vine;    Let  your  faith  be 


hand   of      Je-sus 
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just   a     lit  -  tie     strong-er,    All  that  He  hath  prom-ised  shall  be      thine 
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One  More  Prayer 
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1.  When  the  Storms  a-round  are  break  -  ing,  And  your  way       is    full    of    care, 

2.  Does    to-mor  -  row  hold  but  heart-ache?  Tell   the  Sav  -  iour — He  will  care; 

3.  Would  your  heart  grow  tired  of  trust  -  ing,  Wea  -  ry    with      the  cross  you  bear, 
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^. 


r,t 


i 


-:;r-p- 


^ 


t-^-- 


P^±: 


:1==t5=:t5T4 


:f^^fe3 


Tho' your  heart  is  ev  -  er  ach-ing  Go  to  Him  with  one  more  prayer. 
There's  a  song  with -in  the  shad-ow,  He  will  an  -  swer  one  more  prayer. 
If       you  knew  some  friend  might  find  Him  With  the  aid  of   one  more  prayer? 
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One  more  prayer — let  an -gels    bear     it       To   the   Fa-ther's  throne  a-bove; 
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One  more  prayer — His  heart  will  share  it,      He  will  an  -   swer  in    His  love, 
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When  the  Last  of  the  Shadows  Have  Gone 
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Marjorie  Lewis  Lloyd 
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1.  There    is       a    love- light -ed    cit  -  y       a  -  bove  That  a-waits  when  the 

2.  Is       there    a    heart-ache,  an  un-an-swered  prayer?  Just       hide    it      a- 

3.  There    is       a      ref  -  uge  when  oth  -  er  lights  dim,     A  ref  -  uge  from 
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long  day    is      done,    Where  ev  -  'ry  care  shall  be  lost   in    His  love  Till   the 
way    till  the     dawn;  We    shall  for -get    all  our  cross-es    up  there  When  the 
earth's  wea-ry  stcrm;  Hide  there,  a-bide  there,  your  faith  safe  in  Him,  Till  the 
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last   of   the  shad-ows  have  gone. 

last   of   the  shad-ows  have  gone.    When  the  last  of  the  shadows  have  gone, 

last  of   the  shad-ows  have  gone. 
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And  the  day  with  its  heart-aches  is    done,     In  that  love-light-ed  land   I   shall 
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clasp  His  scarred  hand  When  the  last     of      the    shad  -  ows  have     gone 
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How  Much  He  Cares 
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1.  There's  a      lone    -    ly    old  cross 

2.  To      that    moun  -  tain  thro'  shad 

3.  To      that      lone    -    ly    old  cross 


on    the    moun  -  tain 

ows   He      led        me, 
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How  Much  He  Cares 
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If  You  Should  Lose  Jesus 
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1.  If   you  should  lose  Je  -  sus  some-where  in    the  way,  If       He  were  not  there  at    the 

2.  If   you  should  for  -  get  Him,  then  where  would  you  go.  And  where  would  your  heart  find  the 

3.  Tho' rough  and  un-light-ed    the  path    to   that  land,  Tho' treasures  would  lure  from  the 
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end    of  someday,    If    you  sought  Him,  but  found  He  had  van*  ished  a- wav,    Oh, 
joy  that  you  know?  Could  a  love  like  the  Mas-ter's  some  oth  -  er      be -stow      If 
way  He  has  plannedjWhile  your  faith  is    in   Him,  you  are  safe    in    His  hand,     And 
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where  would  you  go     to    find     peace? 

you  should  for  -  get  Him   to  -  day?         Je  -  sus —  on  -  ly    He    can  light  the  way  He 

noth  -  ing   can  take  you     a  -   way. 
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charts  for  you    Thro' this  trou-bled,  cross-worn  day;      Then  let  the  Mas-ter  guide    till 
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comes  the     e-  ven-tide,  For  what  if    you  should  lose  Him  in    the     way? 

till  comes  the    e  -  veii-tide, 
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